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otherwise than as I am when I wear his coat and cap.
You may not like him, but he is a ' being,' which is more
than the ranting, raving, sulking monstrosity you have
been accustomed to was."

For two months, so far as the public knew anything of
Mansfield, he was in complete retirement. They were
for him, however, months of strenuous labour, zealous
study and dire apprehension. The night he appeared
first as Chevrial he was unknown, there was no expecta-
tion. He had much to gain, but he had neither invest-
ment nor reputation to lose. Now he faced an epoch-
making crisis in his career. His increasing celebrity had
stimulated expectation; to realise an ambition he had
plunged into an indebtedness of upward of sixty thousand
dollars; and he was challenging fame in one of the most
exacting of Shakespeare's characters, a role hedged about
with hard and fast tradition, and indissolubly bound up
in the history of every great British actor, including Irving,
who was the only living exponent of Richard on the Eng-
lish stage.oot to it, by the
